$&                             LOTHAIR.

Lothair with, ail his former kindness, but with some
degree of reserve, and even a dash of ceremony. Lothair
was not insensible to the alteration in his manner, but
could ascribe it to many causes. He was himself resolved
to make an effort, when Lord St. Jerome rose to depart,
and expressed the intention of Lady St. Jerome to wait on
him on the morrow. * No, nay dear Lord,' said Lothair;
* to-morrow I make my first visit, and it shall be to my
best friends. I would try to come this evening, but they
will not be alone; and I must see them alone, if it be only
once.'

This visit of the morrow rather pressed on the nervous
system of Lothair. It was no slight enterprise, and called
up many recollections. He brooded over his engagement
during the whole evening, and his night was disturbed.
His memory, long in a state of apathy, or curbed and
controlled into indifference, seemed endowed with unnatural
vitality, reproducing the history of his past life in rapid
and exhausting tumult. All its scenes rose before him,
Brentham, and Vauxe, and Muriel, and closing with one
absorbing spot, which, for a long time, it avoided, and in
which all merged and ended, Belmont. Then came that
anguish of the heart, which none can feel but those who in
the youth of life have lost some one infinitely fascinating
and dear, and the wild query why he too had not fallen on
the fatal plain which had entombed all the hope and
inspiration of his existence.

The interview was not so trying an incident as Lothair
anticipated, as often under such circumstances occurs.
Miss Arundel was not present; and in the second place,
although Lothair could not at first bo insensible to a
change in the manner of Lady St. Jerome, as well as in
that of her lord, exhibiting as it did a degree of deference
and ceremony which with her towards him were quite
l, still the genial, gushing nature of this lively and